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ARTS THE STORY

fﬂlﬂ:‘: been cracked, Ambrose,
wd Joo Le Brun, gangaler
gﬂ law o ‘‘frame-up that
b 'rff orime on Robert Ashe,
v padyfingers,’’  Awshe was
u no vandal, a thief but
A urr;ng% n"!er*l z‘;n

card o i 4
’ '::','}: .'.-r! againat  * Lady-
i hat weill xend him to prison
Pooears, Al a sovial function
" '[:,; Keetheril 1a to wear her
.:n'nmrmﬂ and Poll Le Rrun
. pby Ashe if he will get it for
okt Hlnne holds the diamand for one
e when hin hand iz 8 ruck u;;rl
"““,'.1 falix to the grownd, (]
amid piztal shots and Am-
o rauit. Arriving at a large
W':.-th of the theft, unaware
he owner ix Mra, Ste heril, He
et ! { to aet away in a barrowaod
v 'h'h.. o mufied man and Rachel
"u." il arrive on tAe scene, “Io as
ﬂﬁr:“ “ eaya the man to Awhe.
t !d ree 10 he mp secrelary, and ask
g e ione. Mtut Mra, Ktetheril
- :;(r pfrl}-n, Khe fiest fires _Mvr
bt n“ seeretary and then appointa
" 1o the plare,  Ashe has a irth-
dvke d Mryg. Ktetharil gives him a
‘ﬂ,“’r,ﬂ[um. I{e betokes himaelf
“'l. weonds but takes (he wrong ath
.\.:trdm' for o space is loat,  He is
iearered by a gaung girl and Iu;:

“'1: prather, who, amuned at h

o ma. offer to aet him right.
"{'.F“ T don't mind you laupghing at
o aid  Ashe  pgood-humorediy,
e just a fool of  city man iwcho

gkt 1o bee laughed al. ) -

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

EXPECT Ronnie here would t!e
‘Iuhlmrll of himself If he didn't
Jpow more about the wn.ndn than I do.
Weuldn't ¥ou, Ttonnie?"*

Wifow one can really lose his way

the woods, "’ wmiled the girl, "Im:_n al-
) gs been 0 mystery to me, Where
here are Inndiunrks overywhoere * * .::
oIt the enstest toing in the world,

e nesured her qll"i" on lhn!limll_\-‘
i andmarks r\-u»r‘\‘\\bhnrr-‘ '.lllll'l.l . ]lllli
b tronble,  They're everywhere I"ll:
they're all Just alike.  Treea just the
sge, rocks Jnst the unme, l«p?inun just
e same,  Whew ! 1'm glad you found

L

ded inderstandingly,
',-Pi-'m?mfl.-,j lhere fiu:lL as 1 felt once
o 1 wag n little girl and went to

Apgeles with mamma.  If 1 were
fropped down now in the !nldtlll-_ of a
e clty unl.l'\\'|n_'1"l‘.l suppose 1'd - be
byitle—-as feantic,”” she nssured him

htly, 'ax you loaked n Il'linlll'(‘ ngo
aring nlong lhrnllllsh the brush! You
sokerd w0 tronbled, P

‘Mroubled,”' he repented deyly. 1
ger | wis.””  He looked up nt the
wo again, remembering Haddon, A
pment ago the sun had been running
b ey with hig.  Now it seemed to
hare nidmitted ft=e!f beaten and to hove
b stop to rest gtill high upnln the

5. “You soe, he expluined, ‘1 hnve

tather important engagement and -l|
wu afraid thont 1 was gnirag to be late,

Were vou afrald?’ nsked Ronnie
mrious!v. eatching at the word. ""Anid
&l me noed Enid vome nnd gave yon?

Yo most eertuinly  did,  young
Ghant Killer," said Ashe heartily,

“Were v senrod of bears?'' Ton-

wanted 1o know,
l”"\"-t of hears,”" Ashe told him with
1 sringeness,  Just of being tou

e 1o ot 4 o T omust see,”’

At wiid Iennie,  Tout a little

wibledl look waw in his wide eyes, 1le
liltal them questioningly to his sister,
I iw e g Dt man " he demunded

oo stage whisper, “*Dhoes he tell lies
el wtead ool be bty 2

Ronnte ! chided  Enid. "You
masin't talk like that."

“Then why waws hie senred? " insisted
fonnle, I you tre good you don't
Bave 1o be wenredd ne all !t

Ahe's vyves met the little fellow's
wrrily aml frankly and  were qulle
thar.  Ta his heows eatne no hint of

frown.  Thit it =seemed to him that the
de of 0 shidow hod Hashed Aeet-
ngly theangh Nis leart,  Ile il not
foow why, bt he realized grimly that

was lean plensnnt to have w palr of
b eyes tiened wpon him that way
Fith o paie of bmby lipe nsking, **Does
e 1ol dies and stend amd be bad?'* than
18 lave the same question put to him in
pher words qiil loaks from the lips and
e of n polive offiver,

“Tounie wiml 1 just ran nway for
i afternoon in the woods,"" the girl
boraringe “Wo're going to have our
e plenie here, Do yoti care to join
B for a sandwich?  Then we'll -show
W the way back to Lockworth, Or
Wyon hurey to vour engugement '’
| "Look,"* vried Ionnie, running back
feard the hollow tree to show the way.
here's our pienie.  1t's all ready.’
I U may just sit nnil rest and smoke
M while yoin pat ¥ Ashe asked.
t"'“""_ war dlrendy squatting eagerly
e theie “picnie,”  consisting of
W aa e w lehes, couple of nil]ﬂt'!. n
Peee of ele wprend ont wpon 0 newss
P, Enil wis wmiling at him, look-
mo less happy thiin be,  Awhe turned
Vefes townrd lier.  She lfted her
Mds o Lier tumbled hair. He wished
Bed it alone, It wan wonderfully

R that way,  Why should only
.,’:_i:;" see lier at lier prettiest? Iut
A wonderful any way she fixed it,
sNght iGp and piled high upon her
‘?l;l' 80 wax dier throat  wonderful,
e and round, lovking moft and warm,
Ry ‘:' the freali canl tint of her chreks,
" e the dimples which Ronnie's
U delight o enthusinstie  anties
""EFI‘T mto bielng, Ko * o e
Imil\":']~!r.‘ guened ler eyes  wwiftly
Beve ba L0 thing in hix eyes must

hoensy to remd, A quick flush
nup Irirn her ehpeks.

o, Ul just rest and smo ;

o " e Tnentod 1 smoke while
| And even theg e noted how unlike
tlvn Daly e wis; how, with the
arn ""['U‘Ill. her o) '_ 1 \

don hop o, O Cheeks, she did not
e CYL bt held them  quite
Won s, 1t cume to him like
ilfness oo 00 that it js the way of
iynews 1 0O timidity, the way of

'-Irll‘ . 1” oy k to be fearless,  As to
o 1 kel '_‘"”“1'. exes hiding swiftly
‘."‘“E""‘ Or eyes “’fl-il']l met

P inap

L‘ﬂ'.rr lowep
i‘l f-mg. L_\ .
St Roanie calling imperlously.

CHAPTER XV
Pl li:lrmln
L nnonneed Ronni loonily:
Il'whl» ll!| i binel LT | knn\'\.‘_".' .[1. y.
ith :.rw bns gane, a golden half lour
Inger |;|.|{-“lII Rounie’s fat litthe fore-
I#orge m“nltr A the pleture of Henator

. bevn n rablecloth, * » »
bere o o 000wt him.  Bat Ashe,
pul 1, "mj;".—fll':l]'llrll the grass, rolled over

”:'.‘I]‘I.I t
Y8 gowl

hot he was nn?pmm‘l to
“::'. o thy

i, Ronnie. Wa have sent
# the ::‘"““I “|mI the jideg = & o
mt gt AL the place where they
"llﬁ'il "}lr:" neked Konnje, ' !
tlvey 1 EEE Koune bnd men put them-
"Tilu- chin 1\-"1! Ashe,

ke “l_| don’t mean Sengte,'* sald
oo 1 s .n‘l draoplng unti] it rested
nm“[ Rig Sintor'y knee, T mean
Gl 4L ]ltlun'l I, Eniay"

W Penitentiney, Ronnie,'*
Iitle ,““::::l"‘. .I\II‘I: I mean that the
. i ‘ i \ L
" .'":"'mh e !'.u-.]ufl-.“"ln' coming this
: ten-try I snld Ronnie drows-
.t ullllhll' hard wark of it, but
Iy, ' Just wylnble with sleepy
s don'e hlnlmwl Bullock calls it
0 Tlke o 1 E0id? In that kind of a

'™ & Mg pen, Bnidy*
Without waiting for an answer,

00 ey
he Ta i

hiz ehubby little body relaxing with a
nigh, he h{vd to his tryet with the little
Indinn Sand Man,

“How does it happen,'' Ashe anked
aquietly, ‘‘that he is interested In such
things?"'
°-.'\'|uua boy Nonnie's age is inter-
exted In everything In the world."

“But to brand the poor old senator
ns o bad man, to hint at state's prison
for him * * *"

‘““In just Tlonnie’'s way of mixing
things. He heard me reading romething
from the paper to mamma ; he saw this
picture and supposed that thix was the
wan 1 was reading ahout,"’

*“Whom were you reading about?’ he
asked quickly,

“A man named Iobert Ashe, They
eall him Ladyfingery. You have heard
anhout the ottempt at robbing Mprs.
Stetheril? Shejn = * o

“I am her weeretary,”' he answered
in the volew which it had been his busj-
ners to make ateady upon oceasions like
this, "Yes, T have read of it.''

“Oh!" Bhe loked at him curlously.
“So_you are Mr. Steele?'”

“Yes, T should have given you my
name before now, shouldn't 17 Rt
somehow * * * | guppose it's be-
cause they're so new to me, tha woods

seem to me to make any sort of an in?

troduction idlotic. It seems an if, out
here, it didn't matter who n man was,
Just what he was, * * *'

“That's equally true anywhere, jun't
it? when you come right down to it,"'

It ought to be."’

He picked up hiw pipe, filled it again,
his eyes on Ronnie wgllo he lighted it.

el me,"" he nsked abruptly, with-
ont pausing to seck a reason for the

uestion, “‘what do you make of this

ailyfingors ¥
Again she looked at him curiously.

He met her clear  cyes  smilingly,

frankly ng was his ways

“Why," she answered, ““he iz o
thief, Ixn't he? What could 1 make of
him but just that? What he has made
of himself. What Ionnie calls a bad

man,"" ghe ended smiling.

But that didu't satisfy him. Sud
denly he wanted her opinion of Lady-
fingers, 1t wax important that he
should have it. Not merely beenuse she
was the daintiest flower of n giel he
hand ever wseen, not that the physieal
charm of her, the glowing loveliness,
made her opinion more to be desired
than that of n less radinnt sister, but
rather beeause of nn emotion which
he conld not quite’ have snared into
words. It was perhaps n little beenuse
this girl was o antipodally ket upart
in her life ‘and In ber souls life from
the wort of thing which hnd grown to
be n part of Ladyfingers, the debonnjr
thief, that he desired her judgment.

“He Is all bad, T suppose?'’ he asked
carelessly,

She did not answer, but seemed to
have grown a hit thoughtful.

“When we read a newspaper mccount
of such & mnn,”" Le went on, stubborn
in his determinntion, ‘1 wonder if we
remember or forget that he is perhaps
after ull * * *  jJyman?'"’

Her thoughtfulness had  deepencd.
Her band Iny very still upon the sleep -
ing buby's eurls,

“‘1 think that I remember," she an-
swered slowly,  “‘Hecause ¢ * o

“Becanse?" he prompted her,

“Beeause of WRonnfe !

“Ronnie?"* What could Ronnie have
to do with Ladyfingers?

She uodded geavely, e marveled at
the softnesy of her eyos,

"1 am ulmost Ronoie's mother,” ghe
explained.  **You see, mamma I8 not
ot all strong, Rtonnie comes to me
for almost evervthing, And sometines
I have wondered what would happen
to him, into what sort of n man he
should grow some day if he hadn't any
one to wateh him grow up, T€ by any
horrille chance he were left alone in a
big tity—upon the streots—just as ljt.
tle Robert Ashe was.''

Anhe wus startled,

“You weem to know all about him,"
he said quickly.

“Only a little.  Only what 1 have
read dn the papers.  His name haw been
in them more than once, His motRer
died when he wan five or kix years old,
It scems that he Is bardly more than a
hoy now, It is just pirfful. And sn,
it you want to know what 1 think
nbout Lodyfingers, it is just that he has
not been strong enough to be straight
when it was ¥o ensy to be erooked. And
that T am sorry for him.'

“Horry for bim?*  luughed  Ashe,
""He seems to be getting away with the
game all right,"

She shook her head again, a great
look of wisdom in the young eyes.

“You can't get away with a thing
like that," ehe said. “That's a law
that men didn't make, T think you've
kot fo poay, sooner or lnter, wos
rending a book the other day that made
me think. It eald that he who sins
must pay. T think thet ix true.'’

“The prison " he began.,  But
she interrupted,

I don’t mean that. 1 mean that
God makes you pay—or nature. If
you cat things that are uwot good for
you, yvou get sick. Thot's paying for
t. I'oor Robert Ashe will have to pay
gome day for what he hos done,**

“I wonder how?" mused Ashe,

Y he Jover his freedomn, mnybe by
being ¥t up in o nil, 1€ he wants to
live stralght when It ix too late. mavhe
by finding that it is too late. If he hax
w friend, maybe by bringivg auffering
to him,  If he should love rome one

very mnech or same one love hifm very
much, by making that some one very
v, Maybe just by spoiling his own
life; maybe, if he is not all bad, by
spoiling the lives of other people.’’

' linve the idea,”" he said then.
“that he plays o lone hand in  the
gnme of 1ife.""

“But he can't! Fyery one has some
one to enre about him, even if e is no
older than Ronnie here. even if ho
knows only o handful of people. ™

Rhe spoke with slmple positiveness,
It ix the boys and girls of the world
wha theorige wpon the main springs of
life, who eoally nttack the hig lssies
who dare say, “"This i« 5o, That Is pot
kol who struggle with matters as
‘wrge nnd  ununswerable  ue  oternits.
who generalize, and whe, often enough
see the naked teath clearly,  So Bnid,
younger even than Ashe, who was but
twonty-one, spoke now,

“If you should rome to know a man
like Ladvfingers ' Ashe muosed aloud.
"I wonder how you would feel toward
him?'*

1 think it would just make me want
to ery " she dimpled at hilin,

CWhy

“Just beeause I be w0 worry for
him,  Borry because he hndu't had »
chanee:  sorey  hecsuse  he'l  spoiled
things : sorry because in the end he'd
have to pay, oh vo heavily ! sorey he.
couse he was the sort of man ve oue
could put faith in,*"

And that—hort !

Ashe laughed and Fnid turned to
him with her former curious look, Rut,
somewhere within him, there where a
rhadow had touched o little while ugo,
he wineed.  For in o!l his life he had
never broken faith with man, woman
or child,

“You see,” she summed it all up.
“he's makiog o tere'h'e mess of every -
thing, That ix if he is humnn.  And
of conurse some day he'll be sorey. Sun
pose that he should grow to be a wnn
of thirty and that he should never have
heen caught,  Buppoese, then, that he
had his family; that he had a 1ittle
boy. like Romnle here. And that then
he was arrested—-""'
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By Sidney Smith
THE GUMPS—Rich Mr. Gump = A

ON HIS DEPARTURE=—

JUST LET UNCLE BIM HNAKE TWO

MORE TRIPS AND lLL BE WHERE

LIGHTNING WONT STRIKE ME =
ANDREW WILL BE SILENT- ILL

BF MR GUMP Yo “ME WORLD =

| WONT EVEN LET MY WIFE CALL

ME BY MY FIRST WNAME =

IF THAT WipoWw HAD EVER. GRABBED HIM
WE NEVER. WOULD MAVE GOT “THAT
VHAT SHE WOouLD HAVE TDoONE=—

SHED HAVE PULLEP THE PLVG ON OLR
WE'D HAVE AS MUcCH
CHANCE AS A TROACH TRYING YO CRAWL
OUTr OF A PORCELAIN BAJH ‘TUB WITH
THE HOT WATER RUANING —

WELL., UNCLE BIM \S GONE~
HE CERYAINLY LEFT HEAW “TRACKS =
WE GAVE ME BACK MY
ON CARP CAVIAR. AND ANOTHER. $10.0008
ARP ONE “THOUSAND

POLLARS ‘THAT HE SUPPEP OUR LITTLE
OFESPRING— SO “THE GLMPS WiLL. JUSY

ASSAY Yo PATE 21,0008 BuckS—

19,000 Butkg =~

10,0008 | LoOST
PROSPERITY —
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HOW Do Yop
FEEL TODAY, Boss?
DID THE DoCTOR

FIND OUT WHAT WAS

HEE: - AINT 00 LUCKY THE EXPERT
STOPPED IA THE VESTIB
IF HED GOT AS FAR AS
THE DINING ROOM THE
BILL WOULD'VE BEEN

“MEH, WE CALLED IN
AN EXPERT AAD
HE SAID "THIs IS
ONLY A CASE OF
VESTIBULA A
FIFTY DOLLARS

VES ~VESTBULE -
VEST- WHAT?

VESTIBULA ABORITIS,
THATS INFLAMMATION
SOMEWHERE IN THE

NECK 1 THINK-
NOTHIN' SERIOUS,

HEE -HEE !

DOLLARS '

The Young Lady Across the Way

The young lady across the way
CHEYY m&ny people worry themselves
into n state of i1l health merely by
talking about it and personally,
though she hag g pain there opnee in
n while, she never utters a liver
complnint,

ONE OF THE D]c\'(;ERS OF INDOOR PUTTING PRACTICE— By FONTAINE FOX
97,

SCHOOL DAYS

WHILE DAD WAS
RECOVERING ONE OF
THE GoLF BALLS,THE
BABY DECIDED To TRY
ONE SHOT HIMSELF

Te Bor taal LwE ¢ vou Foue oul Y
(M- PLIC- 1T !
Givum e FIStid TackLE  OR AMONDATL
THe BALL A BAT
TEe KT ON
Touerso Y
POMNISTERED

=

MEDHESDAY —

INTER HAUN ==

T;,S'mr}afgnfeg Ste

PETEY—Deep Stuff

By C. A. Voight

~OH Drar~ NOW
"\ THat I've GOT

IT HOME 1 DONT
LiKe T A DT

—Nov ME
ARE SO HARD
ToPLEASE"

NEAH~ SURE- | OHLY
SAIp t LIKED 1T BECAUSE
VOU.LIK:D -y o

IT IN THE
SToRE == 7
Dion‘rNow !
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By Percy L. Crosby

e
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L]

TELL PAPA WHAT

- ’ .
[AINT GOIN TO THIS 15 ALL ABOVT,

SCHoOL NO MORE

THE TEACHER

THEN AS scoN AS
GIVE US WORDS

[CEARN THEM SHE
GIVES ME A Lor MORE.
“THAT AINT THE WAY

(CONTINUED Wm
: ' .\ &" " I fj . .. o
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